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ON A HYMN BOOK

In the days now long gone by;

Fow | used 10 search your pages
For the words 1 wished to say;

Awnd received my labor's wages
Every SBabbath day.

Ab, how sweel it was 1o band her

You, with lines I'd marked when found!
And how well I'd understand her

When she blushed and frowned.

And one day. oM book, you wriggled
Wom hund and. rattling, mil
Tpon the : snd she—she giggled,

Did Miss Isabel

Then when vext we met out walking,
1 was told in tearful tones

How she'd got a dreadfyl talking
From the Reverend Jones

Ahme! No mancould resist hee
In those sweel and buried yoars,

S0 1 think—] think [ kissed ber,
Just 10 stop her Lears,

Jones 1 gave a good, sound chamng;
Called his sermons dry as bones;

Boon fair Isabe] was laughing=—
Said she hated Jones.

It was after that I jost you,
For 1 peeded you no more:
Somewhere—anywhere [ tossed you
On & cioset Boor.

Reverend Samuel stiil preachos;
Isabel her past atones:
In his Sunday-school she téaches—
Mrs. Samuel Jones.
- W J. Headlerson, in Cenfury.
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THE DEVIL'S LANE.

Soanes Therein Enacted of Import
to Three Livesa.

That line had always been a bone of
contention between Uncle Joe Allen
and his peighbor on the west. When
the country was mew Uncle Joe and
Samson Frecholder had bought adjs-
cent farms.  In some way or another
they had not agreed about the matter
of building the line fence. One want-
ed the privilege of building it in his

r

you say 1o cvlearing up that lane be-
twoen you and me, and putting a good
fence on the line? That's where it be-
longs., The use of that land is worth
tn-dll-f:- us both,"

Uncle Joe's lips closed for s moment
very tightly, n he replied:

“It's good enough for me as it is!"

Now, that meant » great deal from
Uncle Joe. It meant that he had not
forgotten the strife of almost half a
century ago with neighbor Freeholder,
and that he had no inclination now to
depart from the docision he had then
formed pever to help build a fence on
the line. Dick was not slow to see that
there was something back of the furw-
er's remark, and wisely said no
more about the lane.

But, as fate would have it, the Legis-
Inture of the State about that time
happened to recognize the fact that
there were a number of Devil's lanes
inside its boundaries; and, appreciat-
ing the fact that they were but stand-
ing monuments of man's perversity,
some one introduced a bill to do away
with them forever. In case the parties
in interest could not or would not
agree to build a joint fence, the trus-
tees of the township were suthorized to
locate the line, build a fence upon it,
and charge the expense 1o the general
tax.

This, Dick knew, but his stead y-go-
ing neighbor did not. So that when
some one happened to remark to Dick
that it was about time the lanc was
closed up, it sot the young man to
thinking very earnestly.

Why should Uncle Joe persist so
foolishly in maintaining that crop of
bushes and brisrs.  His farm was
everywhere e¢lse 8 maodel of thrift.
After awhile he ventured to approach
Uncle Joe again on the subject and
told him, as the law then was, he
didn't see but the lane would have to
be done away with. But the old man
was immovable. It passes all compre-
bhension what sn amount of litigation
and neighborhood difficulty  have
grown out of so simple a matter as the
construction of a line fence. Men sens-
ible in most matters have been made
enemies for life by just such a thing as
that. It is my duty to ¢hronicle the
fact that, the more Dick thought about
it the more it aroused him. It was
down-right meanness on the old man’s
part to stand out in that way, accord-
ing to Dick's opinion. Of course, he
was an okl man now and full of
whims: but he ought to listen to com-
maoi Sense,

He finally talked it over with Bess
and, like the sensible girl she was, she
sought to act as & mediator between
the two men. It was not the first time

own way, the other would not adopt |
that method: and so it came about
that they decided to build a lane two
rods wide, one-half lying one side the
line and one-half on the other side.
Each man put up a fence the whole
length of the line, leaving that long
strip of land that neither could use.

With a considerable degree of pro-
priety the lane came to be known as
the “Devil's Lane.” Similar lanes
may be found in certain parts of this
country at the present time, although
they are fast disappearing. So the
matter stoo. The two men let each
other severely alone after the fence was
built. Each kept up the fence on his
side of the Devil's Lane, never ventur-
ing to do any thing toward making the
land of value to himself or his neigh-
bor.
Time brought gray bairs to those
good farmers, and at length Samson
Freeholder was gathered to his fathers.
Then the farm was sold to Dick Lam-
son—a wide-awake, thorough-going
young fellow who was bound to sue-
eeed in life. Every body said so, and
what all in Springfield townshipagreed
upon, who could question. Uncle Joe
was not blind to the young man's ster-
ling qualities, and so it happened that
when, in the course of time, Dick came
o court his handsome daughter Bess,
he was very much inclined to favor his
suit. It was not long before it came to
be well understood that Dick was “go-
ing with" Bess, and that they were go-
ing to “get married” in a few montha,

Mastters were in this condition when,
once upon a time, Dick happened to
get to thinking asbout that Devil's
Lane. Then it stretehed the whole
width of his farm, separating him
from his prospective father-in-law.

At that time the lsne was well “cal-
<culated to be an to any ener-
getic farmer. It had been a’lowed to
No one

a woman's heart has been crashed by
the ohstinaey of two men, like wheat
by milistones. Uncle Joe finaily told
Bess never to mention the thing to
him again. The fence was all right as
it was and should not be disturbed.
He had thought Dick Lamson **a pret-
ty square kind of a fellow,”” but if that
was the way he was poing to act, he
didn’t want any thing more to do with
him; and, as for Bess, she needn’s
think she would ever get his consent
to marry suchan out-and-out scoundrel
as he was!

Of course that put the climax on the
trouble. Bess, with her lovely eyes
full of tears, told her lover the old
man's decision, and Dick's teeth came
together hard us he listeaed,

So it was war, was it? Well, if that
was so, be would see what the law
could do.

In about ten days after that the trus-
tees went out to the farms and very
gravely struggled through the tangled
lane and staked out the line. Then
they served & notize on the two men
that they must build a good legal fence
there within thirty days. Uncle Joe
grimly looked on, and romarked that
he he knew what the law was,
and he'd try to live up to it

Dk went at once to work and cut
rails and drew them to the lane for the

of building his part of the
fence, but Uncle Joe made no move in
that direction. He spent much of his
time in the neighborhood of the lane.
He carried his gun most of the time.
Now and then he brought home a rab-
bit for dinner. He had been, so he was
fond of saying, something of a hunter
time, and even now was counted
shot for a man of his age.

k had Enished splitting
the fence, he had sharpened
and, taking a good scyihe,
to clear the ground of

brinrs. He knew this
small task, but his arms
and his will Sﬂtﬂ. Hard-
had he worked when a rifle
out on the air, nd his
strong right arm dropped to his side,
painfelly wounded. 8o severe was his
njury that he could do nothing
toward discovering who fired the mfr-
derous shot, and he was alone.  Affer
had made his way to the house, (he
was given, and a crowd of wen
boys turne€ out and hunted the
from end % and, but in vain, no
otie could be found hiding there, and
the deed remained a mystery.

Ia this way things stood for some
time. Dick's arm healed slowly,
The bone had been in-
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About this time Dick and Bess hap-
pened to be sitting on the porch in the
harvest moonlight. Unele Joe was out
at the fence, probably. Neither of the
young people referred to him.

As they sat thus Dick turned his eyes
toward the Devil's Lane. What waas it
he saw? He sprang to his feet. Away
down at the farther end of the lane s
cloud of smoke curled lazily up. As
he wutehed, the breese freshened a lit-
tle, and a lurid glare leaped angrily
skyward, sweeping the fire directly
down the lane, Some one had fired
;.hu :ml«rgroﬂh which crowded the

ane!

It was a time of the year when every
thing was as dry as tinder. There had
been no rain for weeks, and a fire like
that was a thing to be dreaded.

“Where is your father, Bess?"

The girl now rose quickly, and with
startled gaze looked towards the lane.

“He must be down yonder. Dick,
I'm afraid—you don’t suppose~*'

“The bush is on fire. If your father
is there he is in danger. T will go and
see if T can find him.™

Before the words were fairly said,
Dick had eleared the fence surrounding
the farm house, and was runeing
swiftly toward the fire, Bess following
ns fast as she could.

How the flames did sweep through
that thicket! It =eemed to lick the
erackling bushes up like leaves, If her
father was there—no; she ecouldn’t
bear to think what might be Lis fate.
The old man was tired with his watch-
ing. He might bave fallen asleep
down there as he had so often before.
Dick soon reached the lane and plunged
into the bushes as near the fire as he
dared. U Unecle Joe was hehind him
then nothing short of & miracle could
save him. If in front, then he possibly
m'ght be rescued from death in the
flames.

“Don't come in here, Bess,” shouted
Dick, as he saw the girl about to leap
into the thick growth of bushes near
him. *Go farther down and look along
the fence.”

Poor Bess obeyed silently. How like
a very giant he seemed to her as he
tramped through the briars, mud and
bushes, tearing his face and hands ter-
ribly, bugting for the willful old man
who had wronged him so! How there
was his right arm powerless! Did Bess
know who had fired the shot that had
made it so? If she did, she dutifally
kept the seeret,

On and on swept the flames, chasing
Dick like mad demons. The lower end
of the lane was in sight. That would
end the search. Where was the old
man? Had he missed him? Could it
be he had indeed perished? Dick’s
heart had weeks ago softened towards
the old man. It was a useless quarrel.
He was ashamed of his part init. I
he had known how Uncle Joe felt about
it, he never would have said a word
about the miserable lane. Suddenly =
low cry fell on Dick's ear. It came
from the rear, where the fire was rag-
ing fiercely. Dick knew Uncle Joe had
been found.

Could he reach him before it would
be too late? God helping him he would
try, Nerving himself for the avdeal,
he rushed back through the smoke to-
ward the spot whenee the ery proceed-
ed. Again the call came, this time full
of horror.

Plunging on, his feet hot, his breath
choked, and his clothing on fire in
places, the young man heroically made
his way.

When almost ready to drop he found
Uncle Joe staggering blindly toward
the place He was fearfully burned and

his left arm, Dick bore him out into the
meadow, and placing him on the
ground, rolled him over and over till
the flames which were eating wnto his
flesh were put out. Then he fell to the
ground himself unconscions.

By this time Bess had reached there,
Quickly she wrapped Dick in hev own
ts, deadening the fire, nud Le
was saved!

Two months after that Dick and
Unele Joe, searred and still wesk,
staggered toward each other and
clnp?ad hands.

“I've been a fool, or crazy, Dick!™
said Uncle Joe, in & choked voice. “I'm
ashamed of myself. Can you forgive
me?"’

“Don't take all the blame, Uncle
Joe," was the young man's reply.
“I've doue wrong myself. I'm sorry;
let's forget it, and build a fence worthy
the name." '

That was all that was said about the
Devil's Lane. The joint fence was
Suilt, and Uncle Joe kept his part up
faithfully na long as he lived. After
that the two farms were thrown into
one, sl Dick and Bess are the happy
man snd wife who live on the Allen
homestend. —Edgar L. Vincent, in St
Lowia Post- Dispatch.
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—An Esthetic Sense wad loitering
about the park in an artistic sort ol
way, when he met old Practicality
rushing down to business. **What's your
hurry, my friend?" said be; *‘youdon’t
make an artistic picture flying along
s0.”" * Perhaps not," was the reply;
“but I'll make more money selling
the artistic pictures you make than you
will by making them." *Very true,
We seem to be v each oth-

geth.r merrily.— Har{ford Post.
—p >

—A strong solution of blue vitriol
dissolved in boiling water and used

, | hot, will destroy weeds on walks and

this solution will retain its virtue for

many years.—Clevcland Leader,

almost exhausted. Seizing him with '

or.”"  And they both jogged along to-
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of the Virginia gettleman is to
form im every populous commu-
pity =an organization of
progressive negroes for social and
political  purposes.
aspects of the organization are to be
kept in the background for a time, and
an effort is to be made to improve the
condition of the race before its active
participation in political matters will
be recommended. This may or may
not be the proper way to begiu the cle-
vation of the race, but the idea at the
botlom of the movement is & correct
one, The organization starts out with
the understanding that the negro does
not belong to any one party; the* -
der the existing political divisions whe
intelligent voter of the black race, ns
well as the intelligent voter of the
white race, must sometimes use his in-
dependence to check evil tendencies in
both parties, and can never be said to
have decided intelligently as to his
duty until he has freed himself ol the
tyranny of the party idolatry.

In the language of the author of the
new movement, *‘Mr. Cleveland’'s Ad-
ministration has put more feal value
on the negro's citizenship than all the
preceding Administrations since the
war.”” Under Grant the negro was
victimized by the carpet-bagger, who
robbed and deluded him and his white
associates as well, making sport of the
liberties of both by incessant appeals
to the military. Under Hayes the
negro was turned oferto the tender
mercies of the whites on a trade.
Under Arthur no move was made to
lift the black man from the pesition in
which he was found, aud the recogui-
tion which he received at the capital
was about on a par with that extended
to Indians untaxed. Mr. Cleveland
has by word and deed undertaken to
deal with the enfranchised race as citi-
zens on an equality with all other
citizens, Man? of them have been ap-
puinted to office, some of them te places
of importance, and the encouragement
thus extended has not been without its
effects upon the more advanced mems
bers of the race everywhere, If the
Virginian can organize even a min-
ority of the blacks, and actuate them
with a correct appreciation of their
| rights and duties as citizens, he will
| bave accomplished & work which will
be of the value not only to
them bu’ to the whites, even if it shall
be doie under the form of a colored
man's party.—Chicage Herald.

'

' The “Friend " to the Negre.

About the same time that the Repub-

, licans of Ohio were rejoicing over the
fact that, after having controlled
the State most of the time since sla-
very was abolished, they had finally
| wiped from the statute-book the last of
" the “black laws,” the Massachusetts
lature received a petition from
certain colored citizens for the redress

| of a grievance so extraordinary in its
character as to challenge National at-
tention. Twenty years ago the col-
ored Methodists of Springfield secured
an old for their church and
; moved it upon a lot just large enough
to hold it. The property on cither side

side, which he pai
fence rose above the windows, its black-
ness shut out the light of day so effectu-
ally that candies or lamps had to be used
at every service. The performance at-
tructed some attention st the time, but
a8 the man who built the fence was a
goed Republican, and the Republican
party of Massachusetts was then fully
occupied im looking sfter outrages
upon the in the South, nothing
was ever done about it, udulhomlllnﬁ
tnnute negroes of Springfie'd waited for
&nhmmlundﬂrhtlimlbo
Democrats came into power at Wash-
ington they sppear to have plucked
courage, and (hey have appealed wi
success to the present Legislature for
an act which will end this abuse,
planned and committed by a Repub-
lican, who in the meantime has been
clected to office repestedly by the
party whish claimed to be the
friend of the negro. The revelation of
such an outrage upon negroes by a
Republican in a city of his own Siate
st the very time that he was fretting
himself over an alleged outrage by
Democrats upon mnegroes in Texas
would seem irresistibly amusing to Mr.
Frisbie Hoar if he had any
scase of humor,.—N. Y. Pol,
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«—The river and harbor bill which
. died in the President’s band.this year
, was a monster in some respects. it
carne from the House of ta-
tives It o ated §7.000,000 for
' what seemed like judicious improve-
ment of the rivers, coasts and har-
bors. But in the hands of the Senate
&omw‘u mmmo:t;u
sppropristed largely increased, and a
muﬂmd them introduced that
wouderfully like big jobs. In

this shape it was completed and in
this shape it died. ~- Harrisbure Palrief.

guu.rh‘.l
eyes continually fixed on the South.

will be remembered that John was con-
spicnous among the *visiting states-
men,"” appointed by President Grant to
visit the South when the three return.

The estimable Senator eut a pretty
wide swath in the sunny South. He
and his colleagnes made the cham-
pagne and the broth fly. They de
stroyed free lunches and tacts without
compunction. The details of this
great scandal are still fresh in the
minds of newspaper readers. The
stay of the **visiting statesmen ™ fp
the South was a econtinuved orgie of
political crime and corruption, and the
result was that Hayes, who was de
feated by the votes of the people, was
seated in the President's chair by
means of the torrupt machinery set in
motion by John Sherman and his co-
partners. We have no feeling aboul
this great crime, but we should be glad
to see Mr. Sherman become the Presi-
deutial candidate of the Republican
party; we should be glad to see him
placed in a position where the honest
voters of the country could get »
whack at him.

8till keeping his eye fixed on the
solid South, John Sherman's next eof-
fort, after the Hayes fraud, was to se
cure the Southern delegates to the Ro-
publican National convention which
nominated Garfield. He had his agents

not speak for these. We know that in
Georgia his representative was con-
fessedly guilfy of some very dirty
work. But it was all to no purpose.
The negroes knew nothing of him and
they would have nothing to do with
him,

Since that day Mr. Sherman has
been growing more and more genial,
with the solid South still in his eye.
For some weeks how he has appeared
to be in a melting mood. He has re-
cently had himself interviewed at some
length in a Cincinnati paper, and it is
said he proposes to use his chin in the
South to some extent.—Atlania Consli-
pave

Changes in Office,

It appears that more than hall the officiak
in the public service, exclusive of the army and
navy, have within two years, been chanyod,
while the appoilntment» In place of officers
whose terms have expired. as far o oan be an-
certained, seem not 10 be more thas » thind of
the whole number made. In one department

£

i
ig,

:
0

éi!
1
xEFEP2

a
$
;

]
£

E
i

i
.

office to partisan purposes,
a sufficient rmul.;:{ln
removed. It was utely necessary
for the success of the Democratic
ministration to have, in the various
partments, a fair proportion,
of those willing to extend to

:
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mend to the attention of the New York
Sun, and other grumblers against the
President, the complaint made by
Tribune in the above extract. It may
velieve the minds of those Democrats
wim have been charging Mr, Cleveland
with undue preference for Republicans
in office. He has been neither remise
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in every Southern State, but we ean | 23°

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

—The estate of the lste Cyrus HL Mo~
Cormick, Sr., of Chicago, {(oits up 8
total of more than §4,50 00y, the profs
of the patent resping machine.

—Justice Gray is the only bachelos
zulhlhlhdm Bench.

is the largest man in court, the
baldest, and is a famous epicure.

—An illustrated edition of the “‘Mas-

of French Fiction' will be is-
sued in monthly volumes in Londoa.
:t.:i;lu:o-mmhdlmm

from the
canal scheme for the use of his name.

—The Shelley Club is the latest lit-
erary craze in London, Students may
divert their thoughta for the time from
the incom ble Browning, to
follow the smoother verse of the earlier

~The widow of Colonel *Tom™
Scott, the railrond magnate, now lives
in regal state in Philadelphia. BShe
was & poor Pittsburgh girl, and earned

~F. J. W. Gibb, the tramslator of
“The History of the Forty Visim,'
and other works from the Turkish, is
at present engaged upon a translation
of the thirteenth century French ro-
mance of “Auncassin and Nicholete."

~General Boulanger, the bellicose
French Minister, when engaged in de-
bate, drinks only sugared water. Bis-
marck drinks brandy and water. But
Boulanger, on being recently ques-
tioned on bis taste, answered that one
can keep a cooler head on sugar than
on braudy.—Cleveland Leader.

—Queen Margaret of Italy is danger-
ously susceptible to cold, snd seldom
is without a heavy wrap, even in well-
warmed rooms. Her own apartments
in the Quirinal are kept at a tempera-
ture which is to most people oppres-
sively hot —about eighty degress
Fahrenheit. —N. ¥ Independent.

—Philip Karner lived thelife of &
social recluse in East Greenbush, N.
Y., and died alone and apparently in
ny. It was not until his will was
read distributing an estate of $100,-
000 that his relatives became inter-
ested, and there are now nine lawers
representing fifty-two heirs contesting
the will.

—The Duke of Westminster and the
Duke of Argyll have withdrawn from
the honorary council of the American
Exhibition in London, owing to the
manner in which their names are men-
tioned in a petition to the Prince of
Wales to accept the Presidency of the
council of the exhibition, and also,
they state, because they have learned
that the exhibition is purely s private
speculation, N

HUMOROUS,

—The Utica Herald says that many
of its subscribers who get their papers
through the mails doo't get them. How

do them if dom"t
tbemu;q i go

—Husband —*T have a surprise for
sou, my dear."” Wife—*Then it will
probably stay in the store. Iknow my
last summer’s bonnet did."'—Philadel-
phia Call.

—“Why don't they have a leader for
this orchestra?” *‘Perhaps because of
its tendency to play faster than any-
body can shake a stick at it.""—Bosion
Transcript.

~First Editor—**Can you give mean
equivalent for ‘fired with enthusiasm,’
Jack?” Second Editor—**Certainly, my
boy. Write it ‘ejocted with cheerful
alacrity." —Bosion Courier.

—Well ned. —New York
Girl—*The feet of the Statue of Liberty
are six feet long!" Chicago Lady—*8Six
feet long? Why ashe must be
twenty feet high thea!"—Life.

- 's a life insursnce?' asked
one boy of another. *““Well, I »"pose,™
said his com “it's a concera
that s man poor all the time be's
alive, so that he may die rich.

—1 rst Young Boston Blood —'Say.
Duxley, did you ever see the sun rise?"’
Second Y Boston Blood—*No,
Sam, I don't Ieverdid. Idon't
remember that I ever stayed up w0 late
as that."' —Yeurnal of Education.

—Some college officials st the East
were lately speaking of the interests
of their colleges, when one of them
the lack of endowment.
“Never mind,” said another, it will

with insomnia, and I want you to do
for me." “Deo lie

-

her own living by painting photo-
olsa. '




